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BEING, 


A COLLECTION 


OF 


Onnen Popug tal Movuge 
relating to LovE and GALLANTRY. 


Venus! thy Empire o'er the World extends! 
To thy ſoft Charms the whole Creation bends! _ 
On Hills, in Streams, thro? all the rolling Main, 
The leafy Foreſt, and the grafſy Plain | 
Thy kindling Warmth, the various Nations find, 


And ruſh with Joy to generate their kind. 
Dzyorn. 
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; redtius 10 quam ene * re 
222 feurrom nen nepotem ? 
Hor. 


Tuk Second Epiriox. 


MAWaW mamas aan anna 


pos | 
The Britiſh T OAS TS. 


OU, for whoſe Peruſal the following Porr 
was chiefly intended, have the juſteſt Claim 
to its Patronage; and next to thoſe who have 
Painted your Natural Beauties, he that treats of 
your — m4 of Charms, has, doubsleſs a Right to 
your Favatis, Female RES, tho' douche upon 
lightly in Many excellent Pieces, has not, that I 
know of, ever been wholly the Subject of One; 
The AUTHOR has handed it in a Ludicrous, but 
uncommon Hiſtorical Way ; tho' it will do Him, 
perhaps, little Service to declare that his Fancy and 
Matter are New, when ſuch Numbers of Scriblers 
have the fame Plea for Thetrs every Day. 


Be that as it will, all He aims at is bringing Vn 
over betimes to his Intereſt, fince the Cavaller Cri- 
ticks will always go- in with your Cenfure, or Praiſe, 
and thofe who-are not fo, will neither be courted, 


nor ſeared by, | 


w— 4 ——m:ͥ 7 4 OUS wo oem a Pa os * — 


Your conſtant Admirer, 
and Servant, 


5 Jonx Du RAN T BREVAT. 
Weſtminſter. 1717. 
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We 
ART f DR E S S. 


= N Antient Times, before this Iſle was known, 

I While Rome ſubdu'd the Continent alone; 
E're Foreign Lords the Britiſb Kings control'd, 
Or the wild Native knew the Uk of Gold, 

Our ſimple Mothers: (as old Authors write) 

Guiltleſs of Pride, in Dzzs took no Delight. 

Skins round their Middles \negligently ty'd, 

Conceal'd what Nature prompted them to hide: 

Uncouthly daub'd with Paint, the reſt was bare, 

And to their Feet reach'd down their length of Hairs(-- 

They aſk'd no P:in-Money, and us d no Paſte, 

Nor ſuffer d Torture for a ſlender Waiſt, 

But learn d betimes in Foreſts to purſue 


The flying Deer, and twang their Bows of Yew : | 


Intent on Rural Sports, defy'd the Spleen, 
Made homely Meals, and took no Drams between. 


B 2 Such 


I "Sc. 2 7 


The ART f DRESS. _ 


| | Such artleſs Nymphs, (as Chronicles will ſhow) 
Were here in Vogue Two Thouſand Years ago, 

Til Cxsax-firſt debauch'd us into Vice, 

And Maidenheads began to bear a Price; 2 

N Legions of Trulls then landed on the Shore, 

| And Rome's ſucceeding Lords ſent over more: 

They cloath'd, and taught our Women how to pleaſe, 

And civiliz'd the Monſters " —_— 


Her Woods and Lawns he Baue now bord 
To praQtiſe Airs in evry Chryſtal Brook ;, ... 
Worſhip'd the Cyprian Queen in DrAx's Stead, 
Ty'd on the Mantle, and-adorn'd her Head; 

To jaunty Steps reduc'd her antient Stride, 
And laid the Quiver and the Darts aſide. (30 


Old Legiſlators ſtrove, (but all in vain) 

To drive back Vanity beyond the Main; 

And Druids bellow'd till their Lungs were ſore, 
Alas! their Audience minded them no more; 

For Men themſelves were prettier Fellows grown, 
And licenc d Female Follies by their o -m. 


Four 


Me ART o DRESS 8. 1 
5T 216 t.Z> wollot —_ 
Four Ages.now,. were Faſhions its find; 
"Till * Hznc1sT ſeiz'd on this unguarded Lea 5 
With him + Rowen A (peerleſs Beauty) came, 
(To BxvTe's expiring Race a fatal Name) A 
She from the German Elbe, and Baltic Sore, 
Of Charms and Graces brought a deadly Store: 
On || VoRTIGERN's ſoft Soul the Poyſon wrought; 
And in the Syren's Net the King was caught. 
Hence the great Change enſu d, ordain'd by Fate, 
Which turn'd this Empire to an Heptareb State; 
The Conquer d Britons to their & Alps withdrew, . 
And Antioht Hens ſoon gave way to Now, 


Of all the Saxon Cum which, bore FR Bell, 


For Beauty, Air, and Dreſs, no Records tell; (ar 5 


For Lies, and Legends, only flouriſh'd then, 
(The ſtupid Labours of the Monkiſh Pen,) 

Till valiant T EBERT made the Crowns unite, 
And his Lay- Subjects firſt began to write. 

* The drt Saxon King of Kent TT A + 
+ His Neice. See Milton's ae of 2 


'The King of Britain. ** 
The Welch Mountains. It oor" If 


7 Firſt ſole Monarch of England, 
Now 


6 Tir ART f DRESS. 
Now follow'd ſome Luxurious Peaceful Reigns, 
ill Time and Fate brought · in the Cruel Dena: 
In, War and Bloodſhed. Ages paſs d away, 
Whilſt theſe prevail d by Turns, and loſt the Day; 
At laſt an Engiauus lang cimteſted FThtone 
CanyTe “ dhe Fierce, fat undiſturbd alone; % 
Him; Ev14/charm'd, who Beautiful as Good, / 
Retriev' the Glaries of her Saxon Blood 
And call'd the Graces back which left the Land, 
Whilſt Fiends and Furies toff'd the flaming Brand | 
Now Ladies practic d each Coſmetic Lore, | 
As their great Grandames did in Days of Vore; 
Renew'd their antient Snares to ruin Man, 
os the I 1 and 27 d the F 3 
80 e Ae Ki ceas'd to rage, 
And Seas and Winds no more their Battles wage; 
Th' endanger'd Bark which floated on the Main 
With Canvas furFd, and bore the Shock with Pain, 
Thro gentle Waves now cuts her caſy way, 
Spreads all her Sails, and lets her Streamers * 


„5 feſt Daniſh kno England, * married Bess, 15 idew of 
King Ethelred | 


Then 


* 
=. & 
» 
: : 


m ART of DRESS. * 


Then our krſt Qu1x0wv% ud on Streds to prante, 
Buckled in Mail, and break thi unweilly Lance: 
For prudent Nymphe (aud who can blame: the Fair 
In chufing well, to'take ſuch carly:Cate): )) 


„ Would put their Lovert on that bald Effay,? © + 
To know their Strength before CY Day 
„ 2997 4IE 2500 2110 Gor e Tho. 


Mach Qiill:there wanted to — Dun 
And Beaus and Belles were awkard with Exe? 
Till WIxTIAxNH brought his Norman Modtls O er, f 
Trunk-Hyje, und Furrbingalt unknoun before. 
The Female N- Knar ug d till then to e 
A Gothic Sctucture, and a micer Diſguiſe: : ( 
Their Motion was untaught, the Wörk af Chance, 
And bur Court-Minuet, but a Mortice- Dance. 
Firſt i His: Days appoar d in all it Stute 

The ſplendid Toilette cover d o'er with Plate; | 
(Thoſe fatal. Boxes,wwhich more. Illo oontand 
Than isPAxpor&'s'o'er the Poets frigu d.) 
The pohſud ⁰rrvur, (Emblem ob the Fair, 240 
Shining, yet Brittle) was etected there: 


7 ˙ Combs, Patches, Paint, had their allotted Place, 
And ev'ry Toy that gives the Sex a Grace. 00 


n 7-1" Fam'd. 


— 


8 De ART of DRESS. | 


,  - Fam'd RosamonD, as Antient Ballads tell, | 
Was paſſing Fair, and Dreſs d, exceeding well; 
Fler Skin was Lilly-White, and Black as Jet; 
er Eye, transfixt the great * PLANTAGENET ; 
|| - She firſt usd Waſtes for the Neck and Face, 
And binding- Allan for another Place. 
Malicious Fame reports her Hair was Red, 
And that ſhe ſmogth'd it with a Comb/iof: Lead; 
Howe er it was, the Monarch lik d her ſo 
He kept her where no Fleſh alive could know, / 
Till jealous NEIL (O! Tale as ſad as true!) 
Found out her Lodging by the fatal Clu. 
Nor ſhould a Thouſand more be left unſung 
Whom Story boaſts as Beautiful and Voung ; 
Who grac'd our EpwARnS, and our HRNRIES _ 
| For want N * of half their ni: 


But Ahl to venture on fad \ lofi mon 
Beware my Muſe, not truſt thy. feeble. Wing. 1 
O PRriox, Coax RVR, LAND W] NR, gentle * 
And App1son fo ſtrong, as yet e: 0 noi; 


5 King Henry II. 


Yours 


9 


TART of DRESS: 9 


Vours be the ask, ye Swans of Silper hae, 10) „ 


Who Soar * mme 1A 


A G340919D 10 raue 1442 Sime ! 0 
apricot 
Long, but in vain hate PZ ling Oxiticks ſought.) 


In after Times ſome future BEN T LEVO Ce, 


Shall gravely mark the Climate aud the Var; (9/ 
BRENTTLEV (great Sage) who neer vouchiafes wits, 


But ſuch important Matters come to Light. 

Queen KATE of gſuſnian Blood, Demure and Wile, 
Swell'd the = Cincie, to a larger Sie, 
And wore it as Was then tlie Spaniſo Mode, | 
For Female Shonlders thought too great a Load. 
Some Winters pa d, and then ELIZ A ſway d, 
Sworn Enemy to Rm, a wondrdus Maid! 

She turn d out Pqiſ Modes, but kept in That, 
And introduc d befides} the S repli Ha; 
Fenc'd the huge Petticoat with Ribs of Whale, | 
And arrg'd:out. Mothers in the circling Mail. 
Such have I ſeen in'+|Cgcr1'7 Antient Hall, 
nl Beauties rang d along the Wall; 


Vi 17/4. 1 2} 


W 2 . vile, nt Prince Arthur, 2 to bis 
+ Haield.” 


4704 3 By 


40 De ART SF DRESS; 
By ſome great Pencil to the Life expreſs d. 
And in that Ages Form preciſely Dreſs d. 
O! charming SaLIs BU RL, of Turrox's Race, 
Thou Soul Celeſtial, with an Angels Face, 
Could the long Order of the fleeping Fair, 

' Freed from Death's Chain, once more breathe Vital Alt, 
With Envy would they Bluſh, with Rage to See, 
Their F — foilsto Thine; themſelves to Thee. 


| Our next unhappy. STUARTS dave the Way, 
For Caledonian Dames to come in play; 
Beauties that Zifted hardly once x Week, 
For Cleanlineſs, alas; to them was Greek! 
Now follow'd Canting Purztans in Shoals, / _ - 
Who ſpoil'd our Bodies, as they damn'd our Souls; 
Of ev'ry Ornament they 'ſ{trip'd the Fair, | 
And hid their Bubbies with Paternal Care; 4+ 
The Fartbingal and Ri appear'd no more, 
And R:bbons ſavour'd of the Scarlet Whore; 
With fad Simplicity they fill'd the Land, 
Brought- in the Forebead-Cloth and formal Band. 
In thoſe Fanatic Times (the Learned ſay) 
Attempts were made to Preach the Smock away, 


vI = For 


ir, 30 


i 1140 


or 


The ART of DRESS, 11 
For Smac lte, ſo near the Fleſh, were carnal, vain, 


Too like the — courſe Profane; 


Clean Singh — the Common Pray 7 put PRES 


FR I! 1714 


O! 6 


Been to its Native North alone confin d 1 . 
Annals might want, nor we our ſelves ſhould know 
One Melancholy Scene of Royal Wae | 
Wild Anarchy had kept beyond the Main, | 


(been flain. 


With all her Viper-Brood, and Beſtial Train, 
Nor had our State been loſt, nor hapleſs « CH ARLES | 


H) 


But lo, the Sun break thro' the diſmal Gloom, 


The Second CARL Es fills up th' Uſurper's Room, 


Unnumber'd Beauties flock from ev'ry Part, 

And aim their Glances at their Maſter's Heart. 

The noiſy Hypocrite no more was fear'd, 

But Mantuas, Pendants, and Commades appear d, 

In all his wonted Flames the Lover burn'd, 

And 90 * "long TT to their e return d. 


ku Aerial Spi 3 of . 
diverting Hiſtory of the Count De Ga 


31 a i f 
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12 D ART N DRESS: 
Sac und WIL chen fat Cenſors here, 
Kind to thel Sex, but to its Faults ſev ere: 
Such Satim #bwd from their. bounding Store, 


Tho: Fruntr did mich; their Pens reſiſ d us more. 


Fools, and Coquets, the Muſe Impartial hit, 150 / 
The falſe Pretenders both to Airs and Wit: 
Hence Womdtt ſtill improv'd: whilſt ev iy Moon 
With ſortie New Mode produc d a new — N 
Succeeding Beauties made the Former leſs; "1+. - *- 
Their _— Excelf'd'theit! Mother's muy.” 
(1167 £15291 U bod t Tall I: 

In ANAT Days allt ne Polt was gui My 
To Faſhion's higheſt Pitch our Belles attain'd ; 
From France they came, and many a Foreign Shore, 


10001 


2 CN\F\ HOC 0 


To learn Our Arts who, 8 us Teas before. 


Love's Gali 1 now the Furbele dings, 5 4 5 
Invents the Flounces, and Reforms the Ron ts 
Her Handmaid Siſters leave their old Abodes, 


And make i this Town Metropolis of Modes. 


it lis 


By F action guided, Ladies: patch the Face, 2 6 


And to the Watch now add the m, 8 


4 
A . 181121 


* 7h Fark of Bike and 144. | 


a > th 7 
7 N 0 4 e 


White 


White Breaſts, and Shoulders bares * Eye, 
And Legs, no mort coheral d, cut! Jeſts def: 
Thoſe pretty Legs ſo Taper, and ſo —_ 
By which Men gueſs at ex/ry-other Part. 
The Petticedi eee +400 14(/99/ 
Till Wax was fore d 40 help oubBeaitties oute: 
A Roman Cupoln hee HO] n Print! : 
And thence of Madern Hoops, they took the hint; 
The vaſt Circumſticnet gives Air below, 
At large they tredd; und more Majeſtit how: 
Thro Lanes of raviſh d Beaus the Wonders paß, 
And Naities' of ToAsrs are Cut on/eonfeivus Glaſs. 
1 43 9109 552.2 HolnO g)] ,t 

To You, I Throng, ed avid 
Our Bumpers filrd with gen'rons Wine zo round; ; 
For You, th' Talian Wörtii het Elan Nez \ N Op 
And diſtant 1nd/4 ſends Her choiceft Wires; 
Some Toy flott e ty Part the Siflor brings 
The Sempſtreſs labours, and the Poet ſings. | 
Ts Your bright Pes T conſeerats'diy Lays; 
— and wal nd by Their Galeitiar' Rays, 4 10 


J blo jet Longo: act 10 ft) vio 


* Sir BOTS" rue of . Falk“ Elsa ft bat 


20 4 ; I ve 4 


At Court, the'Play;ior in thei Ring to ſhine, © 


„ WANT HDRESS: 
; ybur Bf your Sermons, and your Ten, 
And lien to dhe lui preferib'd bðy ble. 


d of bas, n78T glg 1% lod T 


When, undiſturb'd viih q len you then defgn 


| af T 


Betinies; O Nywdphs! to your: Todkettesrepair;// | 
And firſt let Rewti:CombaliAmbrofial. Hair: 
entf pls, 4001 verls aaa int 19 pt bak 
Nat all your Lodlts are equal in Renown, rv Sf T 

Red yields.t Fair, and Black excells the Brown; 
Soma ale a plenteous Store of ſdented Grains; 1 
Same nane at all: and pleaſe withrlittle Pains: 
Thoſe, wanting Order, ſcarce endure the Teſt, 

And Theſe, ia careleſ Favourites are. beſt. 

The brilliant Hod in often adds a Grace, > 
Or Jaſamin ſts off the plooing Face; 
But be not Bigats tc to ſuch Toys as ! theſe; . * ku 
Approw d to *. {to Morrow they aa, * 
| 2100%6) ute wi Tl 


Much Ribbon > vain Uſe ; in Doysof Y ore. 
Of Ells each; Topknot had. Af : ta, Score i As bal 


Now Cuſtom has retrench'd that old Exceſs, 
And fix don Female Brows —_ Dres; 


as For 


Such Ornaments take up the dazled: Eye, 


W. ART"o DRESS: it 


For ſmart Lace'd-Mobbs now even fink. —_ | 
—— open . pcs oy | | 


„ L 79t zuihb bus wool 

Take, cadet 4 Friends er = 

In poliſhing your Tecth be vou ru nice *5c | 
For no Defect in theſe (ſhould ſuch uses) ra 40. ii 
Ten Thouſand other Graces wilbattone 7! ' 5-711 | 
Off let the Bruſfr it's Morning Tusktepearz- : I 
And ſhui at Boards the too high; ſeaſomd Meat; 
Ragouts, and luſcious Soups, make Teeth decay, 2 
And op'ning Lips the tainted; Breath! betiayʒ 
But ah! Your Paints are worſe; refrain oom T hoſt; 
Nor loſe true mu —— 4 0 


1 5 7 
4 114 


Nomi. 


e in which Yowaks 6 NY 150. 
Are ſometimes beſt;(believe me) laid aſide; 
41 7 i 5 
And make us paſt your Charms ainkeedod by; LA 
Beſides, what Value adds the ſhining Store, 
When many a formal Cit, perhaps, has more? 
If Crox's Features, and beginning Bloom. £7 
Surprize the Cenſors of the Drawing-Room ; 
If juſt her Shape, her Air be dgager, = . 


Ter 7 French N ecklace 3 is prefer'd by me. * 
N F 


- 


16 Ne Aer — SK 
od Jof no- „n ed ͤ Le Hen 101 

| The e 1 ini Goeiuthian Fa, 

Purſues Brocade, and dies for Flanders Lace ; 

For this wiſe Maxim he has learn d by rate,, 7 / 4. 

That richeſt Outſides, greateſt Wealth denote. 

Leſs ſordid: We, hut more tefin'diof Taſte 

' Efteem in r 3 

Thro Streets full oft, by Calllces are le, 

And aber bann) in a Malin Head. 


= 


951 0 : 3 5825 8 3 


Ti is | 0 final Tack e Gigi to Ur 
And ſhun the Cenſure of the Park or Pit: 
Oft have I ſeen a Mantua pinn d amis 
Make People ſneer, and almoſt cauſe a Hiſs: 
For Knots ill- fancy d, or a taudry Go 212779] (7, 
III natur'd Criticks, cry the Woman down; 
With Prudes and Slarterus open War —Y 
021% = 2H (kg * eee 


eien. U 29h! 
. Sit; * were in in Vogue of late, 
Long | rule'd 8 the 8 Py. 618 


Þ oa 


wa b 


* Miſs Daſhwood 1 Be oy 
+ The Duke of Marlborough's Daug ters, © 


They 


| 4 


14. } 


(apo 


Affect looſe Airs; and counterfeit the Rake; 


The ART f DRE 8.8. 17 
They nothing wore, but what was d prop6s, | 
Nor could the World compleater Models W 


But cruel Death (ah, Monſter, too unkind!) 
Has left but half that g Race bebind. 


Tho moſt condemn the Fuir that's Ober. nee, oo 


Too great Neglect is oft an equal Vice; 
TH eſtabliſh'd Belle ſome Privilege may take, 


May lay the Nec#lace, and the Drops aſide, 
Half comb her Locks, and all her Linnen hide; 
But no ſuch Licenſe is to Thoſe allow'd, 


n nn make up the Crowd, 


How plain foc'er you Dus; be (eighty clean 
Nor let the Smck be foul, becauſe unſeen ; un. 
But chiefly You, that are to Plump inclin d, [240/ 
And en whoſe Hair is of * Carrat Kind. | 


Be wond'rous tight about the Leg and Foot; 
Thoſe Parts neglected, ſoon betray the Slut : 
In chuſing Stoctings, ſnhun the Vulgar Blue, 
And braid, as well as lace, the Damaſk Sire, 


3 | > 3 When 


18 Te ART one. 


wha nen, to grace: @ Fi Sadly 
Your beſt Attire, and, ev'ry Charm difplay ;;.. 
Each dg Convenience for your Bake prepare: 
But moſt, ye Nymphs, of lacing-cloſe, beware; 
Leſt, by a Fit ſurpriz d, you, ſwooning, fall, (Dev 
Diſturb the Feaſt, or interrupt the Ball: | 
Then the Breaſt heaves, the Bluſh the Cheek forlakes, 
Till ſome kind Hand the #balebone Priſon breaks: 
Mean while, an Am'rous Youth may ſteal a Kiſs 3/ 
Or ſnatch, unſelt PErhaphus a "DA Bliſs. 


c A eee ee ee at A. — , 
_ - *Y 
— — 22 — — — — — 
. — — - - 
— _ — * — — 
* 
* 
* 


_— 


14 


| of FP ragrant Sprigs the 1 ick . 
"The Scent and Object make us half deſpair, 
And ardent Lovess wiſh their Lips were there. 
t, Ait $45 | 
W hen foy the Morning Air abroad you ſteal, {>310/ 
The Cloak of Camlet may your Charms conceal ; 
The Cloak, in which, a Noble PRER * of late 
Got off Jucug. and ſlily bilk'd the State : 
That, with a 142, is ſuch, a ſure Diſguiſe, 
would cheat an ARGus,.oria Spaniard's Eyes. 


* The Earl Nithjiſdale, 30 eſcaped out of the Tower. 
Ns, Thus 


— —⁊yy!!— —— — ee2 — — —¼— 


{3 9 


And call the Beauteous Crowd to lend an Ear; 


, 


Me ART of DRESS. * 1g 


Thus whilſt with Artleſs Hand I touch the String, 
And trace our Faſhions to their Ancient Spring; 
For BEREK LEVIS Loſs, with Song divert my Care, 


Vouchſafe, Auſpicious on the Muſe to ſhine, Q 32.0 
Supreme of Nymphs, O Matchleſs CaROLIuxV x!!! 
So, may thoſe Graces (who, deriv'd from Thee, 


Of Future Bards the Glorious Theme ſhall be) 


When Time has ripen'd all Their growing Charms, 
And Form'deach Princes fora Monarcu's Arms? 
Their People's Hearts, as Thou doſt Thine poſſeſs, 


And Learn from Thee to Govern, and to DRES. 32> 
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a . on ego paucis hi Afeherr 


| Offendor Maculis.— 1 1. Hor. 
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To Mrs. MARY RICHERS. 
An Oxford LA DV. 


MapaMn, 
x MAY preſume too much on your. Good nature, 
but give me leave to hope, you will pardon my 
Boldneſi in this Addreſs, fince it was on your Face I 


fir. eld the. Parcn that igſpired me, and 
— ether I woldld or no, a Poet. ＋ 
ninly You was charming enougli before, an 
was ever of the Opinion with all the World, that 
you needed not the Aſſiſtance of Art, to make you 
more beautiſt t) bet; firicd yon are plæaſed to exert 
your utmoſt Force EN exert it in my De- 
fence, and kill the firſt Man, that dares but ppen his 
Mouth to the prejudice of is committed to 
our Protection. 5 BY 

Now I am ſafe fo body,? I um ſute} will be ſo 
hardy as to venture an Engagement with your 
Comm; they witt-tooner d 
meddle with edged Tools, and paſs 1over-a-Fault, as 
fileatly, as if there had been none committed.) | 

However, if Lam attacked by a Parcel of Rebels, 
who have no Fear of 25 before their. Eyes, it is not 
much matter; ſthce all the Ladies ln general are on 
my: ſide, and every one of them is ready to main- 
tain the PAT u as long ag ſhe has A Face to wear it. 

I know the Criticks will ſay it is a Par cu, and 
there are a great many Parcs ia it: but jet them 
fay what they will, i has but the good Fortnne to 
be any Diverſion to Nov, in Nour Retirement, it is all 
that was intended þy, 


Mapan, 

Queen's Coll: Oxon. 1724. Your Obedient 

Humble Servant, 
Francis HAUKSBEE» 


EE · 


AY, gentle Muſe, whence all this mighty Care, 
To form the Silken-Orb, and blot the Fair! 
Say, why a Cuy1D with a CLoz ſtrove, 
And why a CLoz with the Gop of Love, __ 
To frame the Maid kind Nature meant, her Skil! 
Should be as great and boundleſs as her Will ; * 
All that a Virgin can affe& to have, 
And all, but Immortality, ſhe gave. 

The ſlender Waiſt, and Boſom ſhe deſign'd, 

But Jove indu'd her with a beauteous Mind, 
Her conqu'ring Eyes reſiſlleſs Glances dart, 

To rule, that tributary World, the Heart. 


1 When 
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1 When Waller ſung the ſoft inchanting Dame, 
1 A Sacbariſſa, wonder'd at her Name : 1 
N By him refin'd, ſcarce thought it was her Own, 
| ö So ſweet it grew, ſo melted into Tune. 
| To CLox now Eternal Praiſe belongs, 
| F She fires the Muſe, and fills un-number'd Songs. 
l Each tender Youth the ſame Emotion feels, 
Cu pip his Few, but ſhe her Thouſands kills. 
No more his Altars ſmoke, or he no more 
Thinks that the World with wonted Zeal adore: 
Stung with Suſpicions of his ſinking Reign, 


The drooping Boy ſwift ſeeks the Paphian Fane, 
And to his Mother breathes this mournful Strain. 
In vain, Mamma, ſhall all my Arrows fly ? 
Shall all reccive their Fate from CLoe's Eye? 
Shall all the little Loves their God forſake, 
To clap their Wings, and flutter round her Check? 
Shall Cue1D bear the ſecret Stings of Shame, 
Buy Mortals ſpurn'd, Immortal as I am? 
Not lofty Jovs on Idas Top could boaſt 
So great an Empire as your Son has loſt. | 
And ſhall your Boy, the Quecn of Beauty's Son, 
: | 0 While Crox wins it All, look tamely on? 


Taſte, 


. 
= 


Haſte, VxNus, haſte to Jove's Imperial Sea, 


Te PATCH. 25 


And fall a ſuppliant Goddeſs at his Feet: 
Chain'd to a Rock, PRoMETHEvs daily bleeds, © 
The Vultur's Rage his growing Liver feeds. 

As great is CLox's Crime, then alk Redreſs; 
SALMONEus, tell him, periſh'd for aleſs; 

He but the Anger of our Sire miſtook, | 

She feigns no Dart, but murders with a Look. 


He whimper'd as he ſpoke, his Mother ſmil'd, 
And thus endeavour'd to compoſe her Child: 
* CLox don't conquer if a STREPHON die, 
ws Curt it is that wounds in CLox's Eye. 
By Thee alone the Goddeſs ſtands confeſt: 
« Tis Coeip reigns within a CLox's Breaſt, 
As great that Empire, not unworthy Jove, 
He would his Heav'n exchange for that of Love. 
« Your Arrows then without a Sigh reſign, | 
That Breaſt, that Empire, and that Heav'n is Mine. 


Exulting now (their Tears ſo Infants ceaſe 
By Corals ſooth'd or Rattles tun'd to Peace) 
In queſt of CLoe burns the wav ring Boy, 
Crox, before his Anger, naw bis Joy. 

| 1 Her 


26 The PAT cu. 
Her Length of Charms ſhe truſted to the Couch, 
Stretch'd at her Eaſe, nor dreaded his Approach. 
Sacred to Privacy and Sleep the Place 

Where Cron lay, yet Cuyip dard tranſgreſs: 
Careful he ſtole, (at Night the Robber ſo) 

And gently trod upon his ſilent Toe. 

On Crox's Diſbabillt, to intrude, 

To enter here, indeed 'twas wondrous rude. 
Tho' faſt aſleep, ſhe frown'd, or ſeem'd to frown, 
And from her Preſence chid the @wcy Clown. 


Guiltleſs the Muſe what Arras hung the Room, 
Whether of Mortlack or of Perkan-Loom ; 

But ſuch it ſeem d as might with Perfia's vie, 

So ſtrong the Figures ſtruck the cheated Eye. 
The YVirgin-Huntreſs with her Sylvan- Train 
Encourag'd here the Dogs, and trod the Plain. 
Here Love, the Image of himſelf, ſurvey'd, 

And knew his Psy c in the Silken Shade. 
Here Art with Nature ſtrove, but CLox's Form, 
And living Beauties, all his Boſom warm ; 

If not the Forfeit, yet the Bliſs he ſeeks, 

And prints two Kiſſes on her lovely Checks, 


She 


She 


_ Cvupy1D, as 


To CLox's Mobb, the Ribbon This confin'd, 


Te PATCH 21 
She wakes ſurpriz d, and bluſhing, ſwift withdrew ; 
ſwift, behind the Goddeſs flew. - 


So ſcuds it o'er the Plain the frighted Hare, 
By Hounds purſu d; nor leſs confus'd the Fair. 


So when in Woods the Sportſman kens his Prey, 
The trembling Birds in cluſters wing away; 
All take th' Alarm, by pow'rful Inſtin&, dread 
The Tube uplifted, and the level'd Lead. 


Now breathleſs too, like Them, ſhe lacks her Pace, 
Unable longer to maintain the Chace: 
Divert him, Gops, if ever CLoꝝ pray d, 
O ! liſten now, D1axa, guard thy Maid 
She ſpoke—and ſudden raviſh'd from her Corf 
The Pointed- Braſi, and urg d him to the Strife ; 
Nor Cvue1p daunted, on the Table laid 
One, nicely match'd, and Head oppos d to Head. 


That, to his Mother's Shift, the Tucker join'd. 
Now CLoe ſhouts, Ah, Cuy1D, Thine the Loſs; | 
Obſequious, at her Touch, they leap'd a- croſs. 


E 2 Thus 
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Thus, vanquiſh'd twice, with double Rage he burns, 
And his paſt Glory to his Mind return: 

How great his Force, when in IuLus Mien, 

His Smiles to Ruin charm'd the Widew-Queen!* 
Her Marble Breaſt he toy'd into a Flame, 
S1cH us vanilh'd, when EN RAS came. 


To ol us revengeful Cue1D flies, 

And all his Force to move the Monarch tries. 

Here priſon'd Winds tyrannick Sway reſent, 

Roar in their Den, and mutiny for Vent: 

By Jove aſſign'd, their Fury to aſſwage, 

He binds them down, and pacifies their Rage. 

Their S luft ring KING, indignant Blaſts obey, 

Which elſe would bear Heav'n, Earth, and Seas away, 
' High on his Hill he fat, where, full of Grief, 

The Mournful Boy ſollicited Relief. 


* Am I, cf all the Gods, oppos'd by Fate? 
ju xo could puniſh, where She fix'd he Hate; 
® Dip9 : See the fourth Book of VII II's reis. 
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Ne PIA'TOCH. "9 8 
% Toys poor Remains were loſt nm 
* And juſt Ex As cruelly diſtreſt. By 
© PALLASs incens d, the Grecian Fleet could burn, 
And unreveng d ſhall Curip ever mourn? 
Cxoꝛ it is offends, nor only Me, 
« For as ſhe grows in Pow'r, ſhe takes from Thee. 
« No more Thy Favour, Mariners prefer, 
* But center all their lively Hopes in Her. 
« To Her they pray, Her gentle Bleſſings court, 
And home conducted ſafe, adore Her fort. 3 
« She rivals too great ol us 8 Throne, | | 
Then Mine redeem, by chat preſerve your O. 
« Thou whilom who ULIssES Want ſupplyd, 
e And lucky Puffs, in Bags, like Puddings, ty'd : 
« Do Thou, for once, a CLox's Neck aſſail, 


_ 
' 


Rude on her Breaſt, compel her to conceal, 

«© The Iy'ry there, beneath the Linnen Veil.” 

His Gales in vain he urg'd him to enlarge, 

Eor' refus'd to looſe his boiſt rous Charge. 

Arol ro next unweary'd, be addreſt, 

Who gilds with burniſh'd Beams the radiant Egff : 
“ Propitious Thou, aſſert a Cup1D's Cauſe, 

* And put once more in force his antient Laws, 


Ws n. PATCH. | 
« Make het from. ſaltry Heat defend her Face, 
And ſhut the Bluſh within the Sab Cg 
Cox eclips d, the World ſhall own my Nod, 
* And while her Beauty's hid, Obey the God 


so Daddy's feeble Sounds diſſolve in Air, 
He dies unheeded by his laviſh Heir, 


Still gently breathes the kindly-kiſſing Wind, 
And fondly wafts the Curles that flow behind ; 
The Gon of Light ſtill moderates the Day, 

And joys the World, and CLoz with his Ray, 
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HERE, ir glides incaly Streams along v, 
And STREPRON + once to Satire tun d bis 
Song, Ine | 7 
From Merten-Walks withdrew the bluſhing Maids, 
And Taylors Daughters hung adown their Heads. - 
Where hopeful Lads reſort, juſt took from School, 
To form their Talk by Anisrorz Es Rule. | 
From Country Farm, o'er joy d, the Stripling comes, 

His Pockets ſtuff d with Cakes and Sugar-Plumbs: 

Theſe Mammy, with her Blefling, gives her Son, 
When Mutton-Commons fail, to munch upon. 


*® Oxfard. | b + The Far! of Rocheſter. 


Here 
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Here lives a Nymph, notorious to the Gown, 
When Youths to Bradgate's flock, or fill the Crown® 
Sir FoPL1NG bids the ſparkling Bumper ſhine, 

And tak Beauty conſecrates the Wine. 


* 


Her, "ES beleeches| in her cloſe Retreat, 
And opens all the Myſtery of Fate: 


How uſeleſs grown the Boy, fince CLox reign d! 
And how the Nymph her recent Sway maintain d! 


ew Billet-Doux un-number'd Sighs rehearſe, 
And pining Lovers languiſh into Verſe: _ 

His Grace + becomes a Slave to Female-Pride, 
Tho England -Cbampien combats on his fide. 0 C 
Here Leaden-Combs th' apparent Truth betray, | 
That purge the Blazon of her Hair away. 

To look like Cor Art, BRTIx DA ſeeks, 
And Roſes Bloom, long dead, upon her Checks. 
In private here, the publick Cheat improves, 

And here, admits no Gueſt, no Suit but Love's. 


Whenever cor groan'd, BELINDA figh'd, 
Attentive to his Tale, and thus reply'd: 
Two noted Taverns, 5 Duke Hamilton. 
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220 I yu % infdimd Iq noch of ?? 
GN Don Lon 'uaouDectbineinbie Boo! es 
* And Arrows loſt? BERLIN DA means them too. 
No lucky Shaft. directs che ſtubborn Youth; - ; 
To ſigh, to kneel; gg v eternal NTutb?: 
Piſpets d. the Croud, chat like a Swarm of Bees, 
Hum d ger my Hæadiaad taught the Tune to pleaſes 
“Revenge purſue the Cauſe, ſome Chatm e weate, 
That bindsthemconſtantſ and confitms them Her's, 
* If in the Walk 1 meet the forward Dame, 
* With ſcorn 1 l look, and from n her into err 
Or when, the Jeg, from Silver Spouts copvey l, 
Inſpires Diſcourſe and whets each eager Maid. 
How once upon a Bank in Whiſpers, ſay, 
« Piſſoly d: in Bliſs, with Coxypon ſhe lay; 
* Soon layiſh Tongues ſhall break th' attractive Spell, 
«« Tho': Threefold-Circles guard her Magic Tail. 
« Goſlips already give a looſe. to Talk, | 
« And ſpread the catching Rumour as they walk; 
” Herſelf, ethinks, diſconſolate appears, 
« Tho' conſcious, Virtue all her Boſom chears. 
« Delicious Spite ! and this dear Part is Mine! 
M Ther reſt * ee R. be e 
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Po thou apply this Emblem of my Hate,” 
She ſpoke and offer d to dhe G eee 

v4 ee en and toys bn. 

1 the telt B 

And double Tianfports ſparkled in his Eyes; 
Triamphant by the Ming, the Charge 0 
Nor fear d cha pungent Půin Ex felt before. 
Enrag d the Bu, but tamer TH? he found, 
And with 4 Triple-Hair the Captive bound. 

Nor ſhall BAHIA wnfewarded go 
The Gov of dee Octane 5. I 
For Thee, vaſt Blephontstheir- Teeth produce; 
White as thy Skin, and worthy: Female'Uſe; -- -- 
Manag'd. by Art, and furl'd with ſkilfel Hands, 
The cro / Machine the Monarch's Heart wag pris 
On this gay fide the Goddeſs FLORA yields nod 
A thouſand Charms, and paints been Fil 
Ve xus on tother, to obttin the Priberer 

Her lovely Ferm reveals to Mortal Eyes: :: 
The Plrpgic Ben beholds the dert Deke, 

And ewe her m nn. 

Th 2 J 0b as 1- 102 E 9121. 
Now 11 des involve 3 r 
And call, if ever, forth the wanering Spright, 
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Ab ee her oY 8 ö 
Nþ loinger Pant her aRiy@Mind ipfpires, © 2 C7 
Nee feigns Diſprder; bara | 
e butfidg Tear teres able to o repel, 
1en as the roſe, the Chair, fad — Kell. 
At her Devotion was theiftrvent Maid, 
Not Hoadly ſo, and kneeling by her Bed; —_ 
| VWibo Pomegy bark'd, aft lo! the Toilet oa] 
She trembled as ſhe pray'd, and dropt her Book ! 
Ye ſlender Beings; that Helight in Air, 
And made the Goddeſs from her Birth, your Care, 
With melting Force the Gop of Love affwage ; & 
Shall CLox fleep, and Cupip r to Rage, 1 . 
Shall Innocence like Han? — Tt is decreed, | CY 
And Viſions ſpeak the meditated Deed. 
Between the Finger and che Thumb of Low 
Cookin'd, the FLy, for glorious Freedom ſtrove ; 
Then go, hecry'd, y Liberty i regain, | 
But fix on CLOE firſt the tingling Pain. 
The futt'ring In ſet? panted for the Food, 
ew to o ber CAS, and furfeited « on 0 


N 


F 2 THE 


6 HAT ATA 


e: 
1 
t 
1 
A 
Jnr; > 
| 16 C4 9 & * T 


i» mm FH 1609 26: r orf er no 


1 * — ; 1x s# F®2 . (! NM | 7 A 
+++ Dr BoB 2h cot vet 12H 244 
. * ? 0 11 M 

4 es Aba 6: eK 0 


R "il & 8 nw I 4 
5. tat 4. „F. „ oÞt 


h bin bs + . boldion Sn 
net 1 1 nee 
\H E whitlng ratten all his Tones had 
*6 * B T's 
_ſpent,, _ nne 


When Cor walk d. th tho late, to , Dilcontent ; 5, 130 | 
"Ol. the felt, but ignorans, what IA 
What fawey thing provoked | her forward Nail. 

The Pimple grew, the ro/e, ſhe fo, ſhe ſivoon d 1 
But 1 8 Aid prefery d. her from the Ground, - 
Cold zs the Ma uble, pale, devoid o of Breath, 

And all o'er clad with imitative Death. W dy 
Scarce call d ta Life unuſual, F aintneſs hung, 1 : 
And trembling Accepts ſtammer'd on her Tongue, 
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A Le Sg: 10/7 » 
And, fand of Shame! this barb\rois3#9ndJurvivey 
« And:ſhall RzvUrnnpDAaimbeemyllaſiig Grief -:1 . 
* Jeſt on my Form, and offer vain Relief? | 
i« Shall ſhe uripunifi/a, point out y Diga: 
And ſhow: the , Horrors on my Har. 
I cannot bear the Thought, tis Death; tis Helly! 
© To feel tlie Torment and the Pains 1 feel. 
** DiſtraQtion fills my Breaſt, and wild Alarm, | 
For all my Pow't'is vanifh'd with my Chan 
« Courted no more, ni more by Men obe d. ee 
« My Glaſs informò me; Taba dio a Maid: +: wT MJ 
{© Unus'd to flatter, x auginents ny Fear, 
And tells me Hymer i forbidden here. 
« IIl- naturid Thing But, go deceifal Pride, 21 
ec III lay my N and my Hoop fide. ro INATÞ 
* LankJhall my Coarg/and:cloſely.hang adown, 
For me the Mui not yields another Bone. 
« By emel EN mad, ar length IS MüMũ 
A Vichim to her Rage, forſbok by All. 
** But hear me, G, Od head an injur'd Maid, 
« xn, eee Wd A mel 
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<« Ye Pow'rs above; it is your CLox prays, 


« Not aſk3ht ftacry ane Leagthogh Days: 
+ But OF 40 Hel Height ret e, 
5e Its * ede, c 
toilo A v ding bas cnt vo n be 
Sa rie wd Ihe Nymph, and bU the: Steen as 
And Cur i — — Map * 
 Inisdifmifgt;460iher Aſſiſtanc nee. 
A thouſind Colour giadd.the dhining Dine, oT 
5 4A Le bn 18010 ad c ellſt noiBarlia * 
3 racking Pain entlure, ; Ia 107 » 
So Jo No ſpoke, ant! tender d me the Cure: 
Twas She nidbo: fit the Dope Sper deſign d; 
Sway'd by ter. Nriue, and do her Beumy kind, 9 
Nor of Succefs!aonilf8ithet Ir vention fail, / 
It ſeerps, ſne dit frem: her Peas Tail. 
Thick on her Quack s che various Fartns the plac'd, 
And * d An M her iſhaded Featutes grad 
But Vs, by b pr ent, farmed 3t Round, 
The better tat anceal her:Grettgn Waund. 
The Framd Nas finiſt di bysthe Cod of — t 
He tayght de e eee 12 


bis 40 10 5 469 19. 03 28 Af 8 > 
* In the Saxon times, they wore e Shapes. 
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So IxIs to the Fair explain'diche pd, dani odT 
And upwards, from her Byboþdolafive f 2 1:97 
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The lovely Precht chr proud han Heady bn 
Exulting CLoꝝ way'd, and waving faid : | 
— Bead wRiedroniels Cureyo 02 
And all my Je, Anf Aly Sof Mar 11A 
« Sing = Pœα¹I]Gꝗ᷑iff tte Stratege 10 nov! hot 
« And oft-repette@PEchoe GAXWEPlaidsj4 2? T 
“Hence, hateful Scar The Valleys catch the Sounds 
And thro' the World tumultuous Joys rebound. 
The Goddeſs ſpoke, unalterable Doom, 
And moiſten'd on her Tongue the melting Gum. 


But never let 
Or bluſh to be.it 
Not to confound park: bes „ 
The Patch was ginn, and 0 
Let Crox but a fow, ana foes Lek, 
Nor croud the Chin, nor datken all the Cheek, 
| So ſpotted Luna to the World appears, 
And laſting, N ight upon her Viſage wears. 
Beneath the Cherry Lip let one reſide, 

And fit becoming there with modeſt Pride. 
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The riſing Forahegs claitus i ſlarger Marl, 5 
But this muſt be attended by "IN 8 
* n by a Spark, CLNGY bt 
In order thus, each beauteous Speck beſtow, 
And W ca cοοοαr. All bels. e 0 
k give bas bury nor) wn[tz.7 
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'H E Bandes of the Pax and the ParTIN®, 

having gained your Approbation, I hope this 
0 * Hooe-PETTICOAT, as the Deſign is /audable, 
will come in for a {mall Share of your Pavour. 


Tno' I am no leſs than Coiſin- German to FR 
Author of thoſe admired Productions; yet I, by no 
means, deſire, to graft a Reputation upon his Stock: 

nay, I am bo lirtke ſollieitous about the Fate of my 
Performance, that I ſhall conclude what I have to 
ſay upon the Subject, in the Words of a Celebrated 


Anker, VIZ. 


WHAT Thaw dine 5 & ſubmitted to Bs Publick, 
_— Opinions I am... prepared to. learn; tho I 
fear no Fudge er fa it little as our be Poets, who are moſt 
ſenſible of the Weight of this Taſk. As for the worſt, 
whatever they het uk 60 ſay, they may give me 
ſome Concern as they are — _ but none, as 


they are malignant Writers . 
* Im, LApixs, 
ws » 
. Your very Humble Servant, 


Josxrn Gar. 


MT Two Poems of Mr. Gay. 
'+F Mr. Pope's Preface to Homer's ILtaD, 


. 
> 


e 


2 
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Sed me * Tellus optem zrius ima Aha, 


” " # 


Ante, Pudor ! guam te violo, aut tua ura reſolvo. vr 


To let the Fax exceed the reſt in Fame; 
With gen rous Rage inflames th' aſpiring Muſe, 
And warns her now a loftier Theme to chuſe: 
The God preſcribes the Object of my Praiſe, | 
And what the God direQts, the Bard obeys. * 


Begin, wy Mute, and fing; in Epic dais”. 


INCE in ſuch odd Fantaſtic Times as thele, 
All Female Toys the roving Fancy pleaſe, 


J 


Arol Lo thinks his Servants much to blame, 


"m2: 


Th#PzTTicoar ; (nox | ſhalt thou ſing i in vain, [ 


The PeTT1coaT will fure reward thy Pain!) 


i 4 


* & ©. 


G2 


Pro- 
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Proceed 1 its various Beauties to diſplay, 2D IE 
And ſet its Cireling Charms | in full 115 A Ry . 1 
Say whence } its wond tous Origin it drew, = . 
Then ſpread the Wide-ſtretch'd Px T TIA to view : 
Not that which is by Rural Damſels worn, 
Nt that which modern Milk-maids does adorn ; 
Theſe = be graſp'd by every Grubftreet Muſe, 
But mine, thro noblet Paths; a nobler End phrfues. 1 
Rais d by my FLoka's Love, aloft I ſoar, _ 
And ſwell with Hopcs to reach the diſtant Shore. 
Nor can I, of the with'd Succeſs deſpair, - X 

Since Heav'n protets the Fav'rites of the Fair: : 


Undaunted Tike the little Wren I fly, 7 


) 
a 4 


And mount the Eagle to aſcend the Sky. | » | 


21364 03 201 199 aid a it l —— 4 


Long bad; yo oung Thy: ja 15 the coy Chee woo * 01 


And, = t repuls 4, unten d tilt ee % | 

ifs edu. 
To [ihe Ui equal Warmth the Fai air Obe $ Heart; ; 
That he who had] To long with eeoad Diſdain 5 
Refus'd the Off. rings of her humble Swain, ny 
i ight late, convinc d by fad Experience, | prove, 

Ll £ 114 % 4 
Reliltapes y yain n againſt the Payer of Love. © 


{ i NL I'm TAOQLT 44 vil 


»01T | | : 2 Alas! | 


Fd 
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onde edimni] work.” 50 bai not- ar * | 

= . RE 
How. ſaon ber former Reſolutions melt. e 
Her, beating. Heart, with doubiful- Ardgur burns, b. 8 A 


And, Modeſty, andrLove prevail by turns. 2 
Her redden'd:\Chegks with conſcious Blaſhes glow, ; 7 


Her anton. Looks her. wanton, Wiſhes ow: 7 
Her heaying Breaſts with rifing Paſligns ſwell, -  , 
And Silence ſpeaks 1 what Words, want power to wy 
Sleep ſhun' d her Eyes, her Soul abandon d Rel 


And Love and Tyre ev'ry Look confeſs d. 7 + 
nb nod iT ai a | 2312364269 \ 
Wü Thyrfa gaz'd th Ton her Foy 

He ſaw Compaſſion by degrees take: place: 


He ſaw—and thought the Alteration 3 ; 
But well he knew the Sex were prone to a 41 
Ready to ſeize. his long delpair d. of Prize, 9. 
With more than mortal Exmſy be flieg, ak | 
And youthful Fury ſparkles in bis Eyes. | 
She fled; Hg like Apollo chace d the Fair; ; 
The Fair ic hg, him gk not Daphne's;Carez,. 
With wied Speed. as firſt he, egury the Fiel. 


And flying, omg ap half averſe th iel: 
20 | The 


46 We DOOPPETTIOOIUT: 
. 'The-wanton Winds her ſnowy Limbs expoſe, 
Aud at each Blaſt elek- Outs, 
Each well- turn d Leg attraQts the Lover's Eyes, 
And the Nymph ſeems mote beatrous as ſhe fies: 
| . But now, with fiottfrcC Shell nanes more low, 
ler panting Sides her flacketi'dPaces ſhow : 
Back off the Strait the Locks She trips; She fa 
And, falling; on het much-lovd Thigh el. 4.2 
he ers Kay it h Chev Gat 
Andelafp'd her faſt, and ſa d her ha her ran. 
With trembling hafte into his Arms ſhe flies, | 
And Heart meets Heart till each in Tranſport dies. 
. Thus Eve with ardent Love Embracing land 
On our firſt Father, eager prefs'd his Hand; 
' Whilk He impatient clog her in his Arms, 
Fit d with her Beauty and Submiſſve Charms, © 
Till on the moſſy Bank they fainting 0 
And both di autem i Floods of Blis anay. ” 


1 2471 8 rd Vi U y LAV Ut 


CG 4 


But ah! ach W 
And preſent Pleafire lead to future Prim: 
That little — ͤ— 11 10 7 
The brighteft Geri the faireft Nymph could boaſt. 


dT | Nor 
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Nor was the Loſs her greateſt Cauſe of Grief, 
r 2 
Which would ie « Werkhe Sp rata. 2 

otro, t 1 

Tho ee fr Looks her Share cone, 
And ev ry prying Eye the Faulk might guets ; 

With Care the now avoids OOH 
(The flent Witneſs of her fatal Loue:) i 
The Grand Catal he nw ren 10 mom,” uf 
Or comes the aft, ho went the ficſt before; 

That charming Voce which raviſh'd ev'ry pill 
The Joy and Wonder of the neighb'ring Plain, 
No more from Repartes Applauſe demands, © © © 
But Grief all Utterance of Words withſtands? 

In Sighs and Sikence now ſhe waſtes the Time, 
Tokens ſutficient to divalge her Crime, 

| If NympbsleG chaite than theſe pd the Train; 
IF Nymphs ſoekiite admired Thougins pose 
Yet ſome, tis ſaid; by Qirewd Suſpicions gueſs'd ; 

(For ſome are fill mare knowing than the reft) 
And gueſs'd alas tos well W Sous © 


. 2 
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Around dbe Ciecle ooh the Whiſper flew, --: 1s 
Thoſe ſpoke thefirft; whothoughtthemoſt they ame 
Strait/ev'ry piercing Eye obſerves the Dame, 
In vain with Smiles ſhe would conceal her Shame : 
Her Eyes ftill redden with the Tears ſhe ſpilt; 
Her Boſom heaves, too conſcious of her Guilt:: 
They ſaw new Signs, they ne'er diſcern'd before, 
And each they-faw, they made a thouſand more. 
The more obſervd, the more her Looks revea! 
The fatal Secret, which they ſbould conceal. 
With timely Caution ſhe avdids their ſight, 
And ſeeks for ſhelter in the Shades of Night. 
There mourns in ſeoret the fad Doom, ſhe thought 
Too great a Penance: for ſaſſigbe a Fault. 
Long the big. Paſſion burnt within her Breaſt. 
At length her Rage in. Words le theſe dxpreſs d. 
Aud muſt I tamely bear 1 7 N 
This open Inſult. oſſer d ta my FA? 
No cer I do, the Sun hall loſe his 180 1 
« And plunge the Day in Seas af endleſa Night: 
t Firſt ſhall each Atom of Creation jar, 
And kindling Elements light hp Eternal War. 


£40026 „What! 
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„ What? thalb the Gucy\Pruder pteſuime to boat, 
IF That they poſſeſs che Jewel 1 have Toft? 55 bet A 
5 Pics. . as late) 8 


—— my former da i 
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She ſkid = and ſtraĩt to —— 
Tarvyrsrs had how a ſwert Retirement cho; 3 * 5 
With Induſtry and Cate cotrifog'd A Grove, 
And laid the Scene öf 411 bib ture Lobe 
A ſhally verdabr Walk the Egtranee b 
Of Yew und Holly in Hie Order plac'd; © 
Down whoſe Deſcent che Eye might far parks | 
A dubious Prfpett;'that'deceiv'd the View: : 
The op ting Scene the gaziog Eye employs, BY 
And by degrees prepares it for Surprize. Le 
A fragrant Bower its bead at diſtance rears, 

And now in full Perfection it appears; 

Its Sides with interwoven Woodbines role, 
The ehecqu rd Ground with various Daſics glows; 
Here Red, there White, in Party-colour'd Dreſs, 
Which ey'ry where did Ctor' s Name expreſs. | 


A Myrtle at each Cortiet tir d its head, 


Which ſpread o'er all the Bower a grateful Shade, 
RON H The 


id fa) 


4 *- 4 
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The Palm and ſpreading Laurel kindly cloſe, 
And the e 1 Sbade _ 

gf on 222k yito A Loves who lid 

92 The Gaben a; in Wieden due appear 45. 
And now the Shepherd folds his wand ring Herd . 
Now flow'ry Meads with falling Dews grew wet, 
And lengtbr ning Shadows ſbew d him almoſt ſet: 
When CLox to this ne w- form d Eden arne 
To ſeck the haples Author, of her Shame 
Advancing now, ſhe ſpeeds, her,cager Pace, 
And views-unmov'd the Pleaſures of the Place. ny. 
Strait onward to the Bower ſhe bends ber way, 
And meets no Object t to induce her Stay; 
The rural Scenes exert their Charms in vain, |, 
Tho' ſure they might, if aught could eaſe her Pain, 
At laſt her TH YRs1s the Fair Mourner found 
Supine in Slumber ſtretch! d upon the ground. 
With gentle Voice, Awake! Awake! ſhe cries ; z 
O!] could ſuch happy Slumbers ſeal my Eyes 
Could I, like Thee, ſecure from anxious Thought, 
Enjoy the Pleaſure, and forget the Fault . 
But all the Eaſe my Rigid Fates allow, 


I ſeek in Thee, the OE, of al all my Woe, 


4 q 4 4 * 1 
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| The Swain in Gyn Ge She mph re; 2 
Riſes to welcome and to chear the Fair: 
With ſoothing Tales of Love, the Arth Boy a 
Excites the Virgin to repeat the q: 
The Fair reclining on his guilty Breaſt, 
In Words like theſe her growing . 
« Fond Youth; Alas in vain thou ſtris ſt to caſe 
My troubled Mind, and all my Soul to Peace, 
« Whilſt hapleſs, I am ſcoff d by ev ry ;Prude, 
« Whoſe Virtue makes her Inſolent and Rude, 

te Cruel, Unkind No more her Breath ſupply 4. 
And flagging Nature ſor a Moment dy d. 
The frighted Youth with tender Care convey'd 
Within the fragant Bower the fainting Maid. 
There cach reſtoring Scent apply'd with Care, 
And wak'd to Life the Jad repinipg Fair. 
Then lowly proſtrate he to Venus falls 
And thus the Aid of Beauty's Goddeſs calls. 


"= 0 Poteat Quaze, whe ruft Love's awful 
Thrane 
And ſhar' the Kingdom with Thy might Son! 


H2 « Oh 


a 
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*« O! think what Shame thy conſcious Guilt confeſt 
« Olthink'what Indignation fird thy Brest, 


When limping VurcAx in his Net inelbs s 


© The:Gddof War & Thee, & to all Hea vn oY . 


From thencs the Pity to a Virgin ſend, vil 


And with thy gentle'Aid'a Nymph befriend. 


m If cer true Lovers thy Protection claim, 550 


Let not one Slip for evet blaſt her Fame: 


85 Hon dea, alas! are Worldly Pears boa, 


If ſuch a Price muſt pay lo feet a Fault? 
« How cin ARE Woman's Strength fufficient prove 
« To ſtem the Totrent of Unigovern'd Lone; thy 
Since Gods thettifelves His Po Wer Superior own, 
0 And for à Moredts Bed, teligh their Hevn 
diener n * 
Th 1250 2104 43 I Q1I8F 2101 
« Say then, O. AY of EY alot cant tell 
« Wbat lucky Thought way Cor” s Shame conceal: 
« In happy Time ſome fe Device ere 
15 on We Maids from Scandal's _— protect. 


4 Otte * 1 7 1 i ee 
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He pray d But Venus heard not half his Pray rs 
Or, had ſhe heard, tie boite ft eaſe his Cate: 


8 HH . 
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Th' Immortal in the ſelf- ſame Snare was caught, 
And, tho! a Goddeſs, err d; if Love's a Fault! 
Apon1s now does all her Thoughts employ, 
And . e en W no' Joy. 


| Tavnen nn to his Bower returns, 

His Ptay'r unheard, with penſive Croꝝ mourns, © | 
The Nymph entag d to think the Suit AF a a 
Reſoly'd to uſe all Means that could be try'd; 

With Female (not inferior) Power to ſhow | ; 
What, at a Pinch, a Woman's Wit can do: 
Strait home ſhe goes, and Berty'calls in haſte,' _ 
(The Virtuous Betty, as her Miſtreſs chaſte !) | 

To fetch the ſevral Neceſſary Tools 
Ordain d by Cuſtom, or preſerib'd by Rules. 

Eer yet the Handmaid had her Cargo brought, 
The Work was perfect in her Fancy wrought; 
With pleaſing Hopes ſhe fed her raviſh'd Mind, 
And thought the view!d what was but yet deſign'd. 
Officious Betty now to ſight appears, 

And groans beneath the heavy Weight ſhe bears; 
The ample Table now before her ſpread, : 


Each Female Trinket was in order laid, 


Here 
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Here Rows of Pins, of various ſott and ſize, bau 


Stood fix d on Paper ſtain d with Crimſon Dyes; 
The Sciſſars here, and there, the Needles lay, 


And Shades of diff rent Silks confus dly gay; 

The Thimble here, with many a Story wrought” 
Of Nymphs by Cunning to Compliance brought: 
Car 1sTo here without her Quiver's ſeen, _ -- . 
Stretch'd at her Eaſe upon the flow'ry Green 
Whilſt Luſtful Jovs aſſumes Diana's Shape, 


And in a PETT1CoAT conceals his Rape: is. 


With Look demure he thus accoſts the Mad, 


What Woods, O. Nymph! could thee ſo long detain? 


« Thou beſt-beloy'd of all my num'rous Train!” | 
To whom che Nymph,—* Hail Goddeſs more. 


rever'd 2 
Than Jove | himſelf oi e at what he 

heard, . nn 
To ſee bimpolf before bimſel, d gd 
With morethan F emaleWarmth the N ymph careſt, 7 
And eager Kiſſes on her Lips impreſt. 


But what avails the Pow'r of Fleſh and Blood, 
— againſt the Vigour of a God?” 


H 
wm. ys cre 
44 - 


The Nymph reſiſted all that Woman cou d "wk | ? 


The HO Q PPET T LCOAT. 3s 
44 0 ee e bar 
Made ie Dellcherwit e 

And 'midſt the Herd — v5; tt T 

Eu Ro A to a Man the Brute prefer d. bu 1 of 

And wiſh'd her ſelf a Heifer in the Herd: 

To feed her Much-belov'd, the Graſs ſhe pulls, 

And all around the choiceſt Flow'rs ſhe culls; | 

Whilſt He, with friſking Leaps, around her plays, 

And tho' a Beaſt, a Heav'nly Form diſplays. 

A while at diſtance ſtood the Cautious Dame, 


* 


Tho Fears were needleſs— for her Bu was tame: 
Grown boldermow, the ſtrokes his fo Sides, 
And laſt, with Maply Grace the God beſtrides: 
The God impatient, plunges in the Ses, 

And bears the uembling b beaut'qus Prize away. 


The ſtiffen'd Canvas, now, the Nymph diſplays, - 


The ſtiffen'd Canvas, yet, the Touch obeys; 
Now Ribs of Whale, with artful Care ſhe bends, 
And each in its adapted Place extends: 

The Whalebones ſpread the ſwelling Canvas wide, 
And ſtretch'd their ſtubborn Lengths from Side to Side 
No more was wanting but the Needle's Aid, 
Which Betty to her ſkilful Hand convey'd ; 


> 


36 J«HOOP-PETTICOAT. . 
That Want ſupply'd, the Dame her Work purſu d, 
Fix d all. ſhe form d, and all ſhe fir d tetiew d, 
Till now the Work was to Perfection me. 5 x 
And Uſe and Beauty e in the Coar. 
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Book IL 


Omne tulit punftum que miſcuit utile dulci. Hor, 


HE ruddy Morn had now repell d the Night, 


And Darkneſs fled before the Dawn of Light; 
The early Lark aſcends with daring Wings, | 
And to the Sun her Morning Anthem fings ; 
The miſty Dews from Fenny Marſhes riſe, 
And waking Peaſants rub their half-ſhut Eyes: 
When reſtleſs CLoz threw her Curtains by, 
To ſee if Day appear'd in Eaftern Sky ; . 
With Joy ſhe ſaw, and pull'd the tinkling Bell, 
This Betty heard, and knew the Signal well; 


I | Yet 


* 
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Vet wonder'd at the unexpected Chime, 

Sie tedious Hours before 'twas Breakfaſt Time: 

She thought ſome Frenzy, ſure, had ſeiz d the Dame, 
Then turn'd her round, and thought it but a Dream: 
Her heavy Eyes again in Slumbers clord, 

And ev'ry drowſy Faculty compos d: 

When freſh Alarms th aſtoniſh'd Ear . 

And loud repeated Peals again reſound; 
Now, ſome ſhort time in Yawning ſpent, ſhe roſe, 
And in a Hurry huddled on her Cloaths; 

Then, breathleſs, to her Lady's Room ſhe flies, 

And entring, Madam, did you call? ſhe cries: 

I ſcarce could truſt my Senſes, as they ſay, 

To hear your ſtirring when twas hardly Day; 
Who'd think your Ladyſhip ſhould riſe ſo ſoon, 
When 'twas but yeſterday you lay till Noon? 

Bleſs me! *twou'd frighten any Fleſh alive, 

It wants, at leaſt, a Quarter now of Five! 


Impatient Cron quits her needful Reſt, 
Of ev'ry Earthly Good ſhe thinks poſſeſt: 
(O! Sex for ever blind to future Fate, 
Whom trivial Griefs depreſs, and trivial Joys elate!) 


Eager 


| l | 
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| Eager to meet the Grand Cabal again, 

She waits the waſting of the Time in pain; 
Attentive to the beating Watch.appears, 

And ev'ry Minute, ev'ry Second, hears: 

When now, the Warning told the Hour's approach, 
Betty's diſpatch'd to Robin for the Coach, 


But how croſs Fate does our Deſigns prevent 
By ſome unlook'd-for, luckleſs Accident ? 
No ſooner did ſhe at the Coach arrive, 
And Orders gave to Robin where to drive, 1 
But found, (O] fatal Chance!) yet found too late, 
The PETT1CoAT too wide, the Door too ftrait : 
Entrance, by Force, ſhe oft attempts to gain, 
Betty's aſſiſtance too ſhe calls in vain, 
| The ſtubborn Whalebone beats her back again, 
Vex'd at the Baulk, on foot ſhe trips her way, 
For Woman's Will admits of no Delay : 
On either Side a faithful Slave attends, 
And ſafe from Harms the PETT1coaT defends. 


The Nymphs aſſembled, now in Council fate, 
To fix ſome weighty Matters in Debate; 


I 2 | When 
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When CLox, in this ſpacious Garb array'd, 

(No longer now of prying Eyes afraid) 

Advanc'd with ſolemn Pace, and graceful Mien, 
Whilſt various Zephyrs ſwell the new Machine ; 
With Art each Fold diſpoſes in its place, 

And ſmooths each Wrinkle with becoming Grace: 
Then thus began— 
«Ye Nymphs! who make it your peculiar Care 
With uſeful Precepts to inſtru& the Fair, 

« To uſe each Artifice that Woman can, 

« Againſt that bold incroaching Creature Man; 
« Behold this Work, whoſe Praiſe I juſtly claim; 

« And make, unrival'd, this Pretence to Fame: 

« In vain you bid the tow'ring Head aſcend, 

% By various Rows of ſtiff ning Wire ſuſtain'd, 

* Unleſs, by this, you guard the lighter Part, 

« Which, weak by Nature, needs the Help of Art, 
« All Ages paſt are with Examples fraught, 

« And long Experience has this Leſſon taught, 
The firmeſt Superſtructure muſt decay, 

« Whene'er the ſolid Baſis ſinks away; 

* A May- Pole will not like a Church endure, 

* And Ships'un-ballaſt never fail ſecure, 


This 
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This Doctrine ev'ry prudent Nymph allow'd, 
And joint Applauſes echo'd from the Crowd ; 
As when, the Glory of the Tragic Scene, 

The Manly BooTn, in Majeſty ſerene, 
Attracts the pleas d Spectators raviſh'd Ears, 
And ſeems to be the CA ro he appears; 
At-ev'ry Pauſe reſounding Shouts prevail, - 
And often ſtop and interrupt his Tale, 


Again, th' Exalted Dame her Speech renews, 
Reſumes the Word, and learnedly purſues: 
Let D1po's Stratagem be hence forgot, 

« And to her Memory no Praiſe allot, - 
„ For were the Fair to purchaſe Carthage now, 

* The Bull's-Hide-Trick they'd wholly diſallow, 

% And make their Bargain but for ſo much Ground 
As this Capacious Hoop might compaſs round, 
The Farthingal, for baſer Ends deſign'd, 

* To hide the growing Shame of Nymphs too kind, 
* Will-now (tis hop d) its vain Pretenſions quit, 

« And to a Work like This, compleat, fubmit,” 


She 


— — 
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+ She'ceagd: Fair Cron ns next diſcharg d her Fan, 

And in perſuaſive Accents thus began: 

Men are of late ſo proud and fancy 9 grown, 

6c They dare for ev'ry Nympha Paſſion own, i 8 

And from à Civil Anſwer brag of Favours ſhown 

Should now, by change, (for Fleſh we know is frail) 
Some fav'rite Fop above the reſt prevail; 

« Admit the very worſt that Men can boaſt, 

We need but keep our Counſel at the moſt, 

This New Machine a ſure Defence ſhall prove, 

1 And guard the Sex againſt the Harms of Love. 

As the fierce Porcupine, whom Nature arms, 

Abroad ſecurely preys, nor dreads Alarms, | | 

« But whenſoc'er th approaching Foe ſhe ſpies, 

cc To meet the Foe the briſtled Monſter flies; 

& Quick from her Back ſhe callsa Wood of Quills, 

e Which darting forth, whoe er ſhe hits, ſhe. kills , 

« So might the Fair, thus arm'd remain ſecure, 

&* And brave the Dangers which they bun d before, 

{I Safe in their Ramparts all Aſſaults defy, * 

« And dare the Efforts of the Enemy,” 


She 
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She ſaid, and ſat: and HrRcul EA roſe, 
(Her the whole Sex had for their Champian choſe ; 
Nature at firſt her Soul for Man deſign' d, 

But by Miſtake to Woman's Mold confin d: 

Her Mien was Maſculine, and Manly Grace, 
And more than Female Boldneſs fluſh'd her Face : 
Applauding Murmurs round the Circle ran, 

When with diſdainful Smiles ſhe thus began : 


„ The Uſe of Art, ſhould Nature chance to fail, 


« T own is good, and may like That prevail; 

« But ſurely none to uſe baſe Arts will yield, 

6 Till by Decay of Nature's Force compell'd ; | 

e By Art ware taught the Flutt'ring Fan to hold, 

*© Whilſt Love in Ambuſh lies in ev'ry Fold ; 

* Already we have ſhewn the Sbaulders bare, 

* And panting. Breaſts expos d to open Air; 

“And ſhall we now let ev'ry Coxcomb ſee, 

* At ev'ry Blaſt of Wind, the Naked Knee ? 

* O! Nymph, for ſhame, ſuch trifling Arts decline 

Each Fop will find the Cauſe of this Deſign; 

* And, fraught with Impudence, the Guard bear 
down, 


7 Then with Diſdain refuſe the conquer'd Town. 
« Truſt 


| 
| 
4 
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te Truſt your own Charms, let Nature give Surprize; 


© The Porcupine leſs ſtore of Darts ſupplies, 
* Than Cvuy1D's Shafts from ev'ry Female's Eyes, 


In muſty Records we have Stories told, 


* Of Troy's Defeat by Stratagem, of Old, 

« Yet ſure Defect of Courage does it ſhow, 

« To take advantage of a weaker Foe : 

« What Hero to fuch Tricks, would have recourſe ? 
&« Troy ſhould have ſtood, if not reduc'd by Force.“ 
She ſpoke — the dire Contagion quickly ſpread, - 
And ſome were heard to ſecond what ſhe faid ; 
Of theſe, whoſe Satire was from Envy ſtirr'd, 
The Muſe declines the Venom to record. | 


When each malicious Nymphher Faults had found, 
The Learn'd AURELLA laſt ſurvey d it round: 
AURELIA, vers'd in ev'ry Female Art, 

With piercing Eyes examin'd ev'ry part ; 
Each curious Fold laid open to the View, 
Each curious Fold preſented ſomething New : 


She paus'd, and thought her Admiration rais d, 


Review'd it All, and All ſhe view'd ſhe praigd ; 
Nor gave her Praiſe without the juſteſt Cauſe, 
Yet ſcatter d Cenſure midſt of her Applauſe, 


Up. 
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Up roſe the Prude, and with a Look ſerene, 
Diſplay'd to all the Circle the Machine: 
View here (ſhe cry d) what CLog's Art has done, 
* This Work may ſure for former Faults atone ; 
« Her tedious Abſence pleads a juſt Excuſe, 
* Whoſe private Labours turn to Public Uſe, 
In this the Maſter-ſtrokes of Art behold, - 
Great the Invention, as the Work is bold; 
ts Should now good-natur d ee dels 
Heavn forefend! id 12 
« To grant too early Favours adding; EP 
« See here the happy Means propos d, to ſnun 
© The fatal Danger, when the Fault is done. 
** Had CLox's ſelf but let none hence infer 
« That Virtue ſo ſevere as Her's could err 
% Had the, in Need, devis'd this rare Machine, 
« Untouch'd, as now, her Chaſtity had been: 
« Let no coy Nymphs of Remedy deſpair, 
« 'Contrivance is the Province of the Fair. 
« Secure from Cenſure, let each dauntleſ Maid 
« Ruſh to the Field, and find a ready Aid; 
« Let no vain Fears of future Ills detain 
2 * he Love-fick Virgin from the Longing Swain ; 
K . Scandal 
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* Scandal no more ſhall blaſt the Damſe!'s Name, ) 
* Safe in this Covert ſhall remain her Fame, 8 
% And yield, or not, for ever be the ſame. 

*® Unharm'd by Love, each Nymph ſhall now appear, 
% Nor Shame henceforth reſtrain the Willing Fair. 
e Sure, firſt, ſome Grateful Youth, to eaſe the Dame, 
e That kindly yielded to reward his Flame, 

© In happy Hour this lucky Hint ſupply'd : 

Or Bridegroom, pityiog his too baſhful Bride, 


ce Devis d this Whim, the Fair-One to allure, = 


That, ſooth'd with Hopes of ſuch a ſeeming 0 
ens... " 
“ Fearleſs, ſhe might the dang'rous Bliſs endure. 


« So valiant Ajax, with large Promiſe fed 
« The Youthful Teuces, and to Battle led - 
« But when the Thunder of the War grew loud, 
« Himſelf, protected from the hoſtile Croud, 
« His ample Target to the Warrior lent, 


2 In time of Need, his Danger to prevent: 
The youthful. TEUcER this Ahlum choſe, 
And dar'd, ſecure, the thickeſt of his Foes.” 


AURELIA 
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AUREL1A ſpoke—the reſt her Words rever d, 
And all around their mingled Shouts were heard. 


Where Praiſe ſo juſt is due, the Grateful Muſe 
Diſdains her humble Tribute to refuſe : 
Hail Spacious Canopy, ſpread heav'nly wide! 
What Wonders doft thou ſbow, what Wonders bide? 
Could I but half thy nanm'rous Beauties tell, 
For ever on the lovely Theme I'd dwell. 
The Canvas here to nobler Uſe apphy d, 
Shall ſpread its ample Breadth with envy'd Pride; 
Tho from the Pencil, firſt, it gain'd a Name, 
The Fair have rais'd it to ſuperior Fame. 


This Praiſe, Illuſtrious Nymph, be juſtly Thineg 

This Work alone, proclaims thy Pow r Divine: 
 Venvs no more ſhall o'er the Sex preſide, 

But All adore, who All Defects can hide. 

To teach theſe Am'rous Faults, be Her's alone, 

All Womankind the Deity ſhall own, 

That did the Means to cover them make known. 

Thy matchleſs Fame for ever ſhall ſurvive, 

Who didſt ſo quickly ſuch a Work contrive, 
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Leapt' thus the M urid to Being at a Call 

And Jove's Amighty Fiat Jirw/ the R b 


The matchleſs CLoz ſhall their Leader be; 
The matchleſs CLoz now accepts the Place, 
And moves the foremoſt, with Majeſtic Grace ; 
The ſpacious PETFICOAT, in bright Array, 
Like a tall Ship, does all its Pride diſplay, 


The Senate now adjourn'd; the 8 Deere 


Swells with full Gales, and ſweeps along PE PRES: ö 
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